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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontTaoue. 


«* Political Pasquinades and Politi al Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 


often as to the motives and objects ot public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’’—Croxer’s New Wnic GvuIDE. 
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THE ROYAL DANCERS. 





In the opera of Gustavus now playing at two or three of our 
theatres, is what is called a figure dance, in which one couple 
has the eifect of two distinct couple, an illusion achieved by the 
parties wearing two separate faces, one in front and the other 
behind them, which visages by turning round, they contrive to 
present alternately to the audience. This though new to the 
stage, is not new in real life, and to give the due merit to the 


authors of the invention, we must do certain public persons the 


justice to say, that it is a process of which they have been in 


the constant practice for a very considerable period. 

That singular compound which constitutes royalty is the 
leading specimen of this species of trickery that the kingdom 
contains. Royalty is in fact a thing with two faces, as distinct as 


light and darkness, one of these visages being that of a good- 


Vou. Il 


| SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 30, 1833. 


(Price One Penny 








natured silly old woman, while a middle aged sour, crabbed female 
supplies the other countenance. One of them (the former) 
smiles with a bewitching aspect of idiotic apathy upon the 
people, and this if it does no good can do little harm; till per- 
haps when the face just may have succeeded by its stupid 
harmless cheerfulness in putting the people into humour, the 
thing turns abruptly round, and we are blessed with a true 
German scowl from the other sweet face which constitutes the 
half (not the better one, even if the more influential one) of 
majesty. If the good-tempered vacancy of William’s coun- 
tenance, the urbane and most innocent expression of his fine 
dull, gooseberry eye, might occasionally have the wholesome 
tendency of raising the popular hope, a pirouette on the part of 
royalty at once turns upon us the sour chilling vinegar-like ex- 
pression of the dear but dignified Adelaide. 

The ministers likewise form a species of companion figure to 
the exhibition made by royalty, and the cabinet is redundant 
of specimens of two-facedness. Among those the most import- 
ant is the premiership which, though ostensibly entirely belong- 
ing to Grey, has also been represented as under the mask of 
Brougham, more especially when any thing is to be done of a 
When the public 
ects tired of the face, or disgusted with the effrontery of one, 


g 
the other whisks swiftly round, as if to see the extent of his in- 


particularly cool and barefaced character. 


fluence. When the country has had enough of one, we have 
a taste of the other; but unfortunately both have been so fre- 
quently exposed, that very little imposition is there that can 
now be practised with secrecy. ‘The people are what is called 
“up to the delusion ;” they see the representative of the 
‘abinet wriggling about in evident chargin, and each party will 
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ing (while he puts forward the face of his colleague) to conceal 
his own. In this way the illustrious characters whom we here 
see drawn (and halved if not quartered) above, caper about 
with the most convenient facility of showing a new face, though 
belonging to the same body, while yet they profess not to be 
accountable for any look or word of which the face on the other 
side happens to be at the time indicative. This species of 
political sidling and capering has been going on to an immense 
extent, fora long time; but Seymour’s pencil, by the happy 
exposition, always will do more to satirise and strike at the root 
of the humbug, than the most elaborate essay we can pen, or 
the most learned disquisition of which our erudition might 
possibly be capable. 

Our artist with a gash peculiar to his own pencil, has thrown 
in a touch of deep sarcasm, showing how difficult it is to stand 
erect when one has two different characters to support, and 
that between two faces, as between two stools, there is often 
some falling to the ground. Majesty and the Ministry should 

remember the excellent maxim alluded to, and should act ac- 


cordingly. 


INTERPRETER: 





Shabby Work. 

It seems by the papers that Ross, the great dion of the day, 
is by the hospitality of the public regularly converted into a 
stuffed one: for the poor man can’t move without being lugged 
out to dinner by somebody. First Lord Farebrother clutched 
him for the civie blow-out, and since then he has been as indis- 
pensible to all public dinners as the soup; in fact he has been 
served up at every entertainment asa kind of odd fish to be 
relished by the visiters. Having had the run of metropolitan 
dinners, he has been Jately crammed in the suburbs ; and the 
other day, the good folks of Brentford resolved on tilling the 
stomach of the veteran, as a mark of respect to the discoverer 
of Lake Landon and Boothia. ‘The great man, who with un- 
precedented genius “ kept moving,” as the police would say, 
till interrupted by slush which he gheleteesd Lake Landon, anal 
a heap of dirt which he called Boothia, the mighty discoverer 
of a bank and apuddle, the renowned hero of the Wo Thorough- 
fare, must find a vast difference between tbe splendid feasts 
he has been favoured with in London, and those shabby turns- 
out he is, for want of better fare, devouring with avidity in the 
suburbs of the metropolis. Brentford, however, for shabby 
work beats every thing, since we find from a paragraph that the 
hardy Ross positively was obliged fo take his dinner with him, 
when he joined the meal of the parsimonious vagabonds. Instead 
of giving the man a gentlemanly turn out, we find that the 
dinner consisted of “a tureen of the prese erved beef left by 
Captain Parry, on the wreck of the Fury.” Filthy! making 
the poor man eat up his leavings, after living on salt beef and 
all the usual heap of nautical nastiness, which constitutes the 
tood of British uavigators. Ross will take care how he accepts 
another invitation to dine at Brentford. 

Mutual satisfaction. 


Mr. and Mrs. Long Wellesley have separated, on terms mutually satis- 
factory. The lady and her child quit Calais immediately, but remain 
Some time on the Continent.—G lobe. 


** Mutual satisfaction,” in high life means, 
pathetic disgust; though when such a state 
aristocratic couple, it is smoothed over in the most delicate and 
convenient manner pessible. Mr, and Mrs, Long Wellesley, 


we presume, sym- 
exists between an 
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having sacrificed character and every thing else for the sake of 
uniting, now find it necessary for mutual satisfaction that they 
should part, and accordingly they separate with the most 
polite pliancy. Certainly these things are managed with 
charming suavity, in the higher classes of society. We heartily 
congratulate the pair on their mutual satisfaction.” 


An immoral Magistrate, 

“* None of my child,” is the general exclamation elicited by 
poverty ; “get out” is all that it has to expect from the lips of 
authority. Three girls are brought up before Chambers the 
magistrate for refractory conduct in the workhouse, when the 
Marlborough-street Dogberry merely suggests that the three 
girls should be kicked out of the workhouse, to get their living 
‘* by honest industry.” He seems to imagine that employment. 
is as easy to find as Regent-street, and forgets that “ ‘i 
industry” must depend upon there being opportunities for i 
exercise. It having been suggested to him that the girls were 
supported in the workhouse from charity, Chambers uttered a 
tirade against charity in general, but parochial charity in par- 
ticular; and on being told there were one hundred girls in the 
workhouse, said he would that night go and personally inspect 
the establishment. This fellow isa complete Justice Woodcock, 
without the good temper of that well-known character. Cham- 
bers really ought to be prosecuted by the Society for the Sup- 
pression of Vice; he first orders that a heap of young girls 
shall be turned loose upon the town, and then declares, on hear- 
ing there are 100 in the workhouse, that he must positively go 
himself and have a peep at them. 





GLOUCESTERIANA, 


NO. 63. 





Such is the beautiful regularity of system on which all the 
family arrangements relating to his Royal Highness are made 
to proceed, that the maxim ‘ There is a time for all things,” 
applies in a most eminent degree to the whole conduct of the 
establishment. ‘There is, as in all cheerful families, a time for 
the junior branches to play, and an hour is always set apart for 
the Duke and Higgins to enjoy their innocent gambols. ‘This 
hour is however in no wise to be forestalled by the light and 
laughing couple, so that their various play-things are always 
locked up, excepting during that hour,ina large box whichstands 
in the nursery. This chest out of p! lay-hours i is often an object 
of lawless desire to the Duke and his aid-de-camp, who con 
stantly long to open it, when Mavor, Murray, or the Mother's 
Catechism ought to be the sole objects of their cogitation. A few 
days ago they were left alone in the apartment, the Duke’s go 
verness having left instructions that on her return they should 
be prepared with the six first words of two syllables trom the 
spelling-book. After poring for a few moments intently over 
the hatea volume, the Duke heaved a deep-drawn sigh, and 
pensively looking towards the chest containing the play-things, 
imploringly inquired “ Higgins, can’t we open it?’ ‘The aid , 
de-camp would have shaken his head, but the lead within 
reuders it too heavy for that process ; he, therefore, despair 
madness, 


ingly confessed his fears that the thought was 
and the hope mere wild insanity. After sitting for about ar 


hour longer, the Duke started up; and with a shriek of 
ecstacy that disturbed the afternoon service in Westminste: 
Abbey, burst out into frantic gesticulations of joy, ‘at having,” 
he said, * found out the meais of getting the box open,” 
Higgins, though ignorant of the process, joined by sympathy in 
his master’s delirium of delight, and a rapid execution of the 
Indian war-whoop became the vent for their excited feelings. 
After the excitement had subsided, the Duke commenced, 
‘* Last week, when I had the mumps, Sir He ury Halford was 
telling me I ought not to stoop, for I should injure my lungs by 
it.” “ What’s that to do with the box of play-things ?” ne- 






turally asked Higgins. ‘“ Listen,” said Gloucester, “ I will,” 
cried the aid-de-camp. ‘‘Then why the devil don’t you ?” 


rejoined Gloucester, with irritation. ‘I am listening,” whined 
Higgins, submissively. ‘* Well,” continued his Royal Highness, 
“‘Sir Henry Halford then said to me, ‘ You should throw yout 
arms well back, with the dumb bells; for that will open any 
chest, as nicely as possible.’” Higgins instantly saw the ex- 
hilarating idea. ‘“ But,” resumed the Duke, “ though Sir 
Henry Halford said any chest was to be opened in that way, I 
can scarcely credit the cheering fact ; for I used the dumb bells 
fer nearly five hours incessantly yesterday, opposite the ¢ea- 
chest, in the hope of getting it open for a lump of sugar, but it 
remained as closely shut asever.” The aid-de-camp, however, 
urged that two might be better than one, and they took their 
stations with the dumb bells opposite the toy-chest. Having 
worked away for nearly two hours, they still found the chest 
did not open ; and supposing it was for want of vigour in their 
use of the dumb bells, they took off their jackets for the opera- 
tion. After two hours more as fruitlessly employed, they took 
off their shirts to allow more activity to their limbs, and had 
just dropped exhausted on the floor, when the governess entered 
to hear them their six words of the spelling-book. Neither of 
them had strength to explain the cause of their situation ; and 
having been well dosed with salts and senna, they were hurried 
to bed supperless. 


BREVITIES. 





* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





A bad look out. 

It is said Lord Grey has an extraordinary affection of the 
optic nerve, which impairs his vision. ‘This may account per- 
haps, for the Premier being, in politics at least, lately very 
short sighted. 


An imposition. 


It is said that his Majesty embraced Lords Grey and 
Brougham, on first seeing them after their return from the 
country. The King, it was in consequence reported at the 
West End, had been laying hands upon his Ministers. 


Finding a substitute. 


It is assigned asa reason for Lord Brougham’s legal reforms, 
that being whelly ignorant of the old laws, he tries to render | 
his deficiency of no importance, by inventing new ones. 


A deep decline. 


It is rumoured that Earl Grey intends almost immediately 
to throw up the ofice of Premier. It is time he should do 
something to elevate it, since by holding it he has most ma- 
terially degraded it. 


— 


EPIGRAM. 
(On Pocock’s Scan. Mag.) 
Pocock’s Scan. Mag. a farce they call, 
And that it is I do not doubt ; 
Since they who’ve seen it, one and all, 
sry, ‘© Tis a farce—to bring it out.” 
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An unfair advantage. 

It is said to be in contemplation to declare the young Queen 

of Portugal unfit to reign on account of mental imbecility. 

Judging from the other crowned heads of Europe this cannot 

be deemed sufficient to disqualify her little Majesty for assum- 
ing the reigns of government. 


4 biack job: 


It has been said Lord Durham is about to join the Ministry. 
Bat we suspect instead of a joiner it will ere long be in want 
of an undertaker, since its decease cannot now be very far 
distant. 


EPIGRAM, 


(On the free gratis, for nothing authorship, of Captain Addison) 
The captain who writes for just nothing at all, 
Has lately put forward the Butterfly’s Ball ; 
For which he’s had many a rub. 
“Tis lucky ’twas gratis,” cries one, “‘ for 1’m sure, 
His Butterfly such as it is would procure, 
For the Captain not even his grud.” 


Fair Game. 


The Ministers have gone on a shooting party to Woburn 
Abbey. They are determined to bag what they can there is 
no doubt, and having left the people alone for a little while, have 
gone to keep their hands in by popping at the partridges. 


NOTICE TO EVERYBODY. 





It having been suggested that the articles in rhe Wac do 
not possess a merely temporary interest, it has been determined 
to publish a part with the monthly periodicals, so that TRE 
Wace may be, in the flattering language of a correspondent at 


once 
_ THE BEST SUNDAY PAPER FOR SIX PENCE, 


and also 

THE BEST MAGAZINE FOR TWO SHILLINGS. 

The Ist part is ready with the Magazines, and will be found to 
comprise upwards of 
One Hundred Original Waggish Articles, 

besides a Theatrical Gallery of the four following characters ° 
Bunn, as Alfred the Little. | Coeleste,in the Dance des Folies. 
King as Adonis. | Templeton as Lilian Horn. 

For the contents of the three first numbers, we refer our 
readers to THE Wace itself, and the 4th, which comes out this 
week, will be found to contain, among at least fifty other 
articles, 

The Cockney’s Court Journal. 

Those who wish for Part I. should be very early in their 

applications to their bookseller or newsvender. 
The Wag Office is at Temple Bar. 

A few copies of the three first numbers will be on sale at 6d: 
each for a short time longer, but the stock of them is rapidly 
dimishing, and the opportunity once lost cannot be recalled, so 
that lasiness in purchasing should be eschewed carefully. 
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THEATRICALS. 





Bann has put forth some indecent balderdash at Covent 
Garden which he calls a farce, and to which the title of Scan. 
Mag. has been appended. It is a compound of obscenity and 
vulgarity from beginning to end, and a vigorous damn was the 
consequence. Warde and Wood appear as two gentlemen, the 
Jatter in a pair of Hessian boots, which he has worn in every 
character that he has played in the metropolis. Warde being 
thrust into the part of a mere third-rate light comedian in a 
farce, gave a strong instance of the poverty of the united com- 
pany, since, though leading tragedian, he is likewise compelled 
to exhibit in the light of one about three grades above the rank 
of a supernumerary. What the Duke of Devonshire could have 
been at when he licensed such (to speak appropriately ) heastly 
trash as Scan. Mag., it is quite beyond us to conceive. It must 
have been after dinner, that he so far forgot what is due to 
society as to allow its performance. Perhaps, however, he 
thought that it could hardly be productive of much mischief, 
seeing how very few persons are likely to come within the sphere 
of its influence. We are happy to say that, notwithstanding the 
horrible state of the audiences at the large houses, the damn 
upon the occasion was speedy, conclusive, vigorous, and salu- 
brious. Bartley was, as it were, swamped off the stage amid 
an avalanche of hisses, and a hurricane of Woes, when he dared 
to come forward to attempt to announce the ribaldry for repe- 
tition. It has of course been played again; for such is Bunn’s 
impertinence, that the more people condemn a piece the more 
he will play it, and, indeed, if he withdrew at once all his dad 
productions, there would not be a single play that he could per- 
form amid all his novelties. But, however, the more he keeps 
on in his present course, the more the public will keep on not 
coming within the walls of his establishment. Drury Lane is 
opened every evening as usual, Bunn having mortgaged the 
situations of the door-keepers, who continue to perform their 
office, though it has become a sinecure, The only advantage 
now in the place being opened at all, is this—that through 
the vestibule of Drury Lane is a nice short cut from Vinegar- 
yard into Russell-street. Such at present seems to be the only 
purpose for which the extensive premises are made available. 
It is a thoroughfare after six o’clock for foot passengers, that 
is all; and the victim who has had the felicity of paying the 
rent of the house, must find it a most expensive method of fur- 
nishing the peregrinators through Vinegar-yard ashort thorough- 
fare into Russell-street. 

The Adelphi, active in the production of successful novelties, 
has been the means of giving us, this week, a new piece from 
the prolific and ever-pointed pen of Buckstone. The drama is 
‘alled The Rake and his Pupil, or Folly, Love, and Marriage, 
‘ach of which subjects is made the burden of a separate act, 
and is treated with exceeding cleverness. The piece is much 
in the French style, and is written in a lively strain of smart 
satire, which is much superior to the common run of ordinary 
productions, We never give plots, or we could furnish our 

readers in this instance with a very interesting one. It is ad- 
mirably acted throughout particularly the part of a French 
rake by Yates, whom we neyer saw in a character so well 
adapted to his very versatile abilities. His talents are so 
varions that it would be hard to give him a part he would be 
unable to play with credit, but in this instance the author has 
been peculiarly happy in suiting him with acharacter. The 
jiece was given out, amid clamorous applause, for repetition till 
further notice. ‘The costume is correct and elegant, parti- 
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cularly Hemmings’s white satin breeches, of which he appeared 
to be particularly proud, and we cannot but commend his very 
palpable appreciation of the liberality of the management with 
reference to the wardrobe. We understand the worthy H. was 
offended at our recommending his ham and beef, but we hoped 
while we aided him as an actor, we could also assist him as a 
victualler, and we are therefore sorry to find he has taken our 
advertisement so ill-naturedly. When on the stage, we presume 
he turns up his nose at the counter, forgets the beef in the 
pathos, the sausages in the sentiment ; and while giving way in 
his capacity of a performer to a storm of sensibility, he sinks 
for a time at least the memory of his savoury saveloys. As he 
is susceptible on that ignoble topic the shop, we will in future 
bury it in oblivion; and forgetting his white sleeves, his blue 
apron, and his formidable carving-knife, we will think of him 
only as he struts througha sentimental characterin the splendour 
of a steel-hilted sword, and the pride of a white pair of inex- 
pressibles. 

J. Russell opened the Strand on Monday with a very clever 
entertainment by T. Dibdin, the father of modern dramatists. 
He is, it seems, still as vigorous as ever in his mental capacity, 
and produced a very amusing Olio, which J. Russell gives w ith 
the best effect possible. We were glad to find the house filled 
well, and by a most respectable audience. 


We had the pleasure of seeing Mr. Butler play the Stranger, 
at the Victoria on Wednesday, and certainly never did we see 
the part in the hands of a better representative, Our space 
will not allow us to enter into details, but the performance was 
perfect in every point and loudly appl: auded. Mr. Butler was 
called for after the play, and was warmly cheered on his com- 
plying with the desire of the audience. Our worthy friend 
Selby was put into Steinfort, and had he been perfect in the 
part his performance would have been respectable. He 
seemed to be particularly proud of a piece of gold lace that 
hung to his coat, and in fact appeared altogether to be upon the 
best. possible terms with himself, his laugh of self-satisfaction 
being more exuberant than usual. The great success of his 
Captain Stevens at this house, may have been the cause of his 
baoyane y; which he should, however, endeavour to subdue 


when playing a sombre character. 


Price Two Shillings. 


OBBETT’S MAGAZINE has now reached its second 


volume. The idea that it is a mere vehicle of party politics, is being gradnally 
removed. The work aims at gaining a character for itself by stating its own opinion 
on politics and other subjects, It was startei without any of the concurrent aids of a 
bookseller’s speculation ; never resorted to puffing through the medium of paid para 
graphs. The Press, with the exception of one or two papers, maintained a silence as 
to its merits or faults during the early part of its existence, buat this has been over- 
come, and the most respectable of the daily and weekly press bave (with tew excep- 
tions, and those caused by hostility) awarded praise to the Magazine above the most 
sanvuine hopes of the proprietors. 

The Number for DECEMBER, contains among other interesting articles—The 
Reauties of the Libel Law.—The Devil’s Visit—Mr. Babbage and the present State 
and future Prospects of Mechanical Science. —Phys'cs and Metaphysics.—Guilt and 
Atonement, from the German.—Ode to I. e. are’ —-The Rerormed Parliament.— 
The Lover's Stratagem —Lines from Sophoc ~A New Department in Government 
—The Gammar of the Spanish Lunguage.—C ritic: al Notices of New Books.—The Thea- 
tres, &c, 

Published by Errincuam Wirson, Royal Exchange. 
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FINE BEAVER HATS.—EIGHTEEN SHILLINGS. 
HE Beaver Hats, manufactured by the undersigned Pa- 
tentees, and sold at the above Price, will be tc und fully equal to those sold by 
retailers at Twenty One Shillings. Dealers supplied: 
FRANKS & Co, 
LONDON, 


62, Redcross Street, City. 


( 140, Regent Street, West 
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